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the worst blow that could possibly have befallen him. Stockmar
did it as gently as he could. He says, "I did so ... in no very
definite words. He thought she was not yet dead, and on his
way to her room he sank into a chair. I knelt by him; he
thought it must be a dream; he could not believe it." Still
half-dazed, he sent Stockmar on to Charlotte's room so as to
know the actual truth. "I came back," says Stockmar, "and
told him it was all over."

Leopold got up, and together the two young men went into
Charlotte's room. When Leopold saw her lying there he fell
down on his knees by her bed, kissing her hands.

"Then,35 says Stockmar, "raising himself up, he pressed me
to him and said, CI am now quite desolate. Promise me always
to stay with me.5 "

Stockmar promised. This unspeakable sense of desolation
so enveloped Leopold that, "Soon after,53 writes Stockmar,
"he reminded me again, and asked if I knew well what I had
promised. I said yes, I would never leave him, as long as I
saw that he confided in me, that he loved me, and that I
could be of use to him.55

It was well for Leopold that he had Stockmar, for grief
swept through him like a storm. The very fibre of his being
was irreparably bruised. Of what use at this moment to be
one of the most accomplished and intelligent of young European
princes? In his grief he was Everyman, anguished at having
had torn from him the one being who above all others was
the most dear.

*****

Two hours after Charlotte's death, that is to say at four
o'clock on Thursday morning, the Regent's post-chaise reeled
into the courtyard of Carlton House. The Regent went
indoors, and up to his bed. Three hours passed, and then, a
little before seven, the Duke of York arrived with Lord
Bathurst. They asked that the Regent should be wakened and
told they were there. This was done, and they both went to
his room. Lord Bathurst, without any preamble, told him
what had happened.

Little affection though the Regent had for Charlotte, the
shock was stupendous. Striking his forehead with his hands,
he bowed downwards without a word.

The Queen was at Bath.  When the messenger arrived with
the news she was at dinner with Princess Elizabeth, General